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a year perhaps.  And then it'll start all over again.  Do
you think It's worth It? I don't.

PRENTICE: You have your husband and your children to

think of.

MRS. ARDSLEY: I know. It would be a frightful expense.
If I got over the operation I should always be an Invalid.
I should have to have a nurse. I should be much more
bother than I was worth.

PRENTICE: That's unkind, Charlotte. And It's untrue.
MRS. ARDSLEY: You've known me a great many years,
Charlie.   Haven't you noticed that when once I make
*     up my mind I don't change It?
PRENTICE: Don't be a damned fool, Charlotte.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I have nothing to complain of.  I haven't

had an unhappy life.  I'm prepared to call it a day.
PRENTICE: I don't fcnow if Murray made himself quite clear.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I asked him to.

PRENTICE: Listen to me, I mean every word I say. If you
won't consent to an operation I'm afraid you have
only a few months to live.
MRS. ARDSLEY: [Coolly.] How odd!   Those were his very

words.

PRENTICE: Well?

MRS, ARDSLEY: I've often wondered in the past how I
should take It when I was told that I was going to die.
I've wondered if I'd scream or faint. You knows I
didn't do either. It gave me a funny sort of thrill. I
felt as if I'd drunk a glass of port on an empty stomach.
I had some shopping to do at Stanbury afterwards. I'm
afraid I was rather extravagant. I felt so gay and light-
hearted.

PRENTICE: That's more than I do.
MRS. ARDSLEY: It shows how right Leonard is when he
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